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	The Dragon Valkyrie

**This was inspired by a quest on SoD called The Dragon Valkyrie. Enjoy!**

* * *

><p><em>Gather around children.<em>

_I wasn't always like this, a winged beast of the skies. It was my purely my own fault, but my rage still fuels me on. _

_I am a different person now, having seen more than I could've seen, committing more death than I care to admit. For this reason, I shall tell it to you like I was once not that person._

_Listen and learn from my mistakes..._

Brenna stood at the bow of the boat as a speck of land on the distance came closer every hour. No details could be seen of the approaching solid ground, seeing as it was a small speck. The fleet had been at sea for weeks, only stopping to restock. Fingering her sword's pommel, she scanned the sky for dangers, as well as the water.

The young woman was eager for a place to lay down roots, put down a legacy for the people. "How close are we?" she murmured, toying with the idea to go and ask the captain.

A deep voice answered from behind her with, "I've heard it'll take at seven to ten days if the winds keeps blowing strong."

Brenna whirled around to see Calder. "You sure?" she asked testily, taking a glance up at their sails which had holes in them from winged beasts who had attacked them several times with dagger sharp talons and burning fire.

"I heard it from the captain," Calder replied.

She relaxed. "Good." Turning back around, she kept on watching the island as it got closer and closer, bit by bit. As she heard the thump of his footsteps walking away, Brenna relaxed her posture and let out her held breath. She wouldn't admit it, but during the seemingly never-ending voyage, Calder had become a confident, and possibly a love.

As night fell, she retired to her bed below decks.

* * *

><p><strong>I'm sorry that this was so short, but I was kind of setting out what was going on first before we get into the actual story.<strong>

**Constructive critique is welcome.**

**Au revoir, mes amis!**


End file.
